—

—yr—

y

RO A AR OO

I35 THE &

mmoun

{ 3}
A DK

CACA

ROk

e

FAOF IS IRE AT EE B

U o

u. auli b, v pema )

Cannda and Grost UFitalo.)

I monlt
T—8ecrot Sarvice (.'h!tt wilk-
over uu theft of the Gov-
t's n'ﬂlﬂ. calls to his nllt Dqtee-
be Pl 'l'ht think lhw Illn

BNBRM. l.lll th lt
mon Cipher"” tim! am-?\;r 11:. le

omuznn II-Brockett, Chuls Ton
nhl. nmsay, Ramon Solano, & Cuhnm.

or with somas twenty other youn
etlu baseball playing until dark.

On. o Wiikina' stenographers la seen to
& paper to mysierfous stranger.
ER ITI-As outcomnn of Brook-
l! pher, thn bail player and Solano
.Jd {' government for myster-
ulnwlo. mysterious Jap,
on
IV—Brockett fally {nto Yaxl-
nwuu tr [} ?Dght follows, %r:e ett
ooming nl.l on Pl nunmr
coming to

CHAPTER V-—McKans wis bearer of
2- mysterious cipher; s also & ball play-

VI-Yaszimoto returns to
arters and reports hia fullurs to
obtain ths clpher to Baran Zollern; .\!.Ln

waon, the steno her, also
%{.2 graphier, reports

CHAPTER VII-Brockett and  Solano
Ve ancountsr with tlis Daron In which
o latter comes out second hest,

c:zmll Vnél—nrucl.l;:u nnﬂ1snlum:
arr] oraey ty: maks appolniméen
fo meet MeGinnlty, ghu “Iron Man,' bases
bcll MRLNEL,

CZL'P‘I' ER IX—Brockett nm! Solnnn ar-
Hrs In New York and run into a Chi-
Dese Tong war; rescucd by & white man.

CHAPTER laoe of
found to bo a trln‘ ﬂn-?l I?mmulra- pl“l‘l‘-
oners of Yazimoto. to  rescue,
mulehes Jap out of tm.

QE‘A:"!'ER X“I-—‘Kanr turna the money

have encounter wlr.h tough gang, but ara
‘ L
M by Kelly's me

mml.
cﬂawm x:w—l-.a Detrott Th- e
BETNIFETE Eama, recajve ero-
,lr‘niu ln myttmnu- manner and depart

ITT—0n sleepor Claveland-
uu naron dutv.'l\‘d in net nf rie-
berth, jumps.from train.

CB&PTER XV—-Arriving In Chicagn,
mnunnn are robhed by a *trunsom
baron again appears.

CHAP'I‘ER XVI-=The Baron affery to
asuist in recovering the stolen papers,

CHAPTHER XVII-The Messengers find
the stolen papers In the possession of o
lant negro,

CHAPTER XVIII—After o flores battle
gnlani;:a*:mus Brockett und Soland wake

CHAPTER XIX—The AMeastrigers and
police vislt the Tenderloln in search of
the stolen property.

(.'HAPT’E‘R XX—The thicf Is found In s
“hop Jolnt,” a fight followsr ani! part of
the “booty™ s rocovered,

CHAPTER XXI-Myatorlourls recoly
Ing another hierogiyphic moewsage, the
measengers Loand a troin for the West

and are later arreated by bogus Arhaniis
sherift,

CHAPTER XXII-Brockett and Bolano
knock the sherll und His deptities down
and h|l deputies down and take to the

"Good idea, boy. Good Iidea”
chuckled the sheriff. *T11 do it Do
It right away."

And a few hours later, varlous high-
Iy valued documents, papers that
would cause tremendous stirrings in
the isnd of the Hlack Eagle, were en
route to Washlogton, The sheriff, by
way of good measure and varlety, pre-
sehted the boys with & set of the
photographic duplleates, kept & wet
himael!, and sent etlll another met to
oMelal friends in Chleago, As to the
baron: He raved. e cenlled hoaven
and the Infernal regions alike to wit-
ness that dire calamitles would de-
scend upon the Uwiea States, the atate
of Arkansas, the city of Little Rook,
and the hardy sheriff, unless his pn-
pers were returned and all duplicates
destroyed. Whereupon thoe sherlff, ap-
parently but Hitle frightened, had {he
baron photographed while at the
helght of his oratory, and presented
the boys with souvenlr coples of the
proofa,

Late In the evening, somewhat re-
freshed hy tho hospitality of the sher.
I, the boys resumed thelr journey.
The sherilf hlmsell escortad them to
the irain, siad with him came Pod
Morgan, owner of the bloodbhounds bad-
fled by the pepper trick a few short
lours before  Mr, Morgan showed no
resentment ajgninst the youngwlers,
and even insisted on sending n young
hound to the home address of each
one—"a dawg,” us Mr. Morgan stutod
it, “that'll be a real comfort to yore
fambly, an’ will be mighty useful when
It comes tuh keepin' forelgn snakes

Trom Tralpsln’ “roun’ yo' 'Bi'élnliiis.".[
Beveral of Mr. Morgan's famous blood-
hounds were with him and the boys
learned, with astonishment, that tha
dreaded mantrackers were rather
small, measly-looking creatures, not
Iarge enough or powerful enough to
make a good fight agalnst a bullter
rler, and answerlng In no deseription
the storles or the pletures which pass
ourrent In all Hternture,

“Real bloodhounds,” explained Mr.
Morgan, grinningly, “has come tub be
nothin' but show dawgs, with long
ears that'd git cotched in the brumbles
ip a minnit. Yuh turn a pack of real
bloodhounds looge atter & man, an’
they'd all elt down on thelr talls an'
yell right helpless. Real, genuwine,
man-cotchin® dawgs 18 a wuss mixture
than Injun an' nigger—butl they can
foller, an' they con find.”

“They don’t lool,” ventured Solano,
“as If they would tear a man to pleces
when they caught him."

Mr. Morgan and the sheriff haw-
hawed long and loud, |

“No, gon, they don't look that way,
and they ain't,” gurgled the delighted
Mr. Morgan, “What's more, there
never was no man-eatin' dawgs used
ter chase nobody, not even niggers.
In the old slavery days, when & nig-
gor run away, the thing to do was tuh
catch him, but not tub kill him, Kil
a §1,000 nigger? Son, that would ba
plumb 1diotie, wouldn’t it? The hounds
was eimply used tuh foller him, lo-
cate him, an' make & racket till the
hunters could come up an' get the
man."

"In Cuba,” put In Salano, “the Spax-
Inrds used real bloodhounds, and
fierce ones too, to run down and kill
the Indinns.™

“Well," assented Mr, Morgan, “that
would be plumb diffrunt. An Injun s
a diffrunt beast from a nigger. Your
nlgger wns mighty valuable—you hnd
to look out fer his hide, Your Injun
was mighty dangerous, an® better dead
than Uvin'. See the diffrunce, sonny?
Tell me, whar Md you plek up that
pepper trick?"

“Cuban scheme,” explalned Solano.
“In the Ten Years® war, my father
end his friends threw the Spaninrds
off the trail a dogh times that way,”

"Grent idee,” quoth Mr. Morgan. “I
don’t bear yon boys the least ill-wil
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for it—Lunt sowmchody’s got tuh make
good fer them dawes, an’ 1 reckon it
bive tuh be the Germnn '

The travelers were accustomed to
receiving notes by now and they were
hardly surprized when Brockett, as
the tradn moved out, recelved a small
whité envelope ffom the band of the
fricodly sherift
"Came by mnall

this alternoon,” |
into dipignes, “Note to me with it
Note sild to give it to you as the
train started. Good-bye, boys, nnd
goud luck go with you!”

And the note bore, In the same mys.
tetions code, simply these directlons:

“JBH Fin W W WP Pos PO TC B
mi PR PO TC TC BA TC Fin TO
S0 TC WTO W TC Fin AB PO SH."

“IMurry. nlong and ook out for
troutile,”” Brockett tranelated. *1'd risk
somnething thot there's plenty of that
article still ahoad of us™

CHAPTER XXIV.

rhere lsn't much that can ba sald
iin tretlchies along the Rlo
tde, except that they are undoabts
cdly those portlons of Texna which
made a great generzl declare that If
he hnd that siste snd the Infernal
reglong at bhls disposul he'd live in
hell and reot out Texas. Mesquite nnd
priokly bruosh; jungles bisected hoere
and thers with thorny trafls; habiia-
tiona aliscst as scaftered and ng sel
dom visihlo as In the days whin the
Conanche and the Lipan rode abroad
In the land—that 15 the Rlo Granide
border. It 18 an ldeal country for
smugglers, cnttle-thieves and revoiy-
tlonisty, Just ns It was once the happy
hunting ground of the most pernivions
red men.

Still, It doesn't mueh matter what
the section of the land may Le, or
what the sconery may mtount to  If
it 1s In these TUnited States—and
there Is a patch of fairly level ground
dlseornnlie—thers will bo a ball garhe

In progress any plensant afternoon,
apd thé auck of the bat will rouse

—and the minor offloers of the regl

cried the shorlll a2 the station receded  others, but everybody concerned hnd

Grandstand there was none, but long

'ns they dared. Mexlcan

Ioughs, “lungers” who bhad soughit that
region for their health, and soldiers by

end it I8 doubtful If any ball game
ever was played befors a more up-
roarious crowd,

things [or a moving-plcture concern
went in aa pltcher for the commen
citixens, and seemed fnirly eapalle,

two Innings, pop Olas and striksouts
quickly disposing of the warriors. The
common cltizens were equully help-
lesn with the stick. Broekstt and So-
lano,
common citizens were counting for
material batting help,
rinch on thelr first times up.
¢tt ralged a foul
geant, who was catching, and Solano
grounded to n farrler who was play-

gnn to land on
man and two hite were followed by a
fumble on the part of a contractors’
agent, who was covering second. With

ihe echoes wheré once the Indlan war-
whoop scared the birds. Hence It can
bardly be consldered startling oreven
remarkable to find good games in full
blast upon the Rio Grande—games
which may not be played with big
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lengue skill, but which are filled with
Hveliness and pepper, lond outcries |
und troubleg for the umpire. [
The second game ot the great se- |
rles hetween the Fourth cawvalry and |

the common citizens promised to b,,.chanlam came up, tried to catch the
fnfield napping with o bunt, and was
thrown out at first,
third and second, with two down.

the warmest battle seen on the bunks
of the big river in several moons,
While the cavalry had won the first
contest 17 to § on heavier hmiux.
the common citizens—war corresy
ents and camera artists in the matn—
had been reinforced the night beforo
the second tussle. Two Hthe, sinewy
youngsters had blown into camp, ns-
gerting that they had some small, vn
important business with the com-
mander. As that officlal had tempo-
riry business at Ban Antonlo, tho
boys had been made welcome and glv-
en quarters while awalting his retiirn.
Baeeball, of course, had been one of
the earliest topies of conversatlon, and
the newcomers showed intense engors
ness 1o break into the game. As pnye-
one outside of army circles was ellgi-
ble and the common ecitlzens wera
short-handed, the new arrivals wero
promptly drafted into service. Brock-
ett was detafled to guard centerflold,
while Ramon Solano was listed for
third base. Both voungsters, whills
wild to havae nt ledst one day of diver
sion, were modest and diMdent when
asked to play, and declared that they
didn't want to ecrowd any other fel-
lows off the team, It was expiained,
however, that Sanborn, the estimablg
wnr correspondent of the New York
Whirl, had counted himsgell out with a
charley-horse, while Summers, kodnk-
man of the Chicago Blivzard, had been
stung by a scorplon—not  sorlously,
but squarely on tha tight wrist, dis-
abling him (rom further bagshall do-
ings. That left two vacancles, and
the appearance of the boys was &
blesging to the common citizens' ar-
ray.

Brockett nnd Solano warmed wup
with real delight when the teams wera
summoned to the fleld. They had
found friends—a jovial erowd of news-
paper men and photographle experts

ment hed llkewise extended them a
warm welcome. The Polo Grounds,
ns the troopers proudly styled the vall
yard, was gomewhat humpy in places,
and rather diversifind with emetus in

nlmbly backward, The ball fell with
| » chugging thud and rolled away, Two
| funy crossed the platter,

woolly howls of glee. Solano, a bright

annce, sald never a word, but Drook-
ett, far out, ghrieked at the absurdity
of the thing.

and flowed. The common citizens be-
man who was pitching, and got back

They accumulated two more in the
sixth,
Hrockett, and Solano got some meas-

and it soared out over center fleld,

trivvellng. At the very edge of 8 mos-
quite elump far behind his position he
githered in the ball and heard a tre-
mendous outburst of applouse from
the assemblage.

back to the bench—and then some-
thing swished through the air, and &
loop settled round his shoulders, The
Insso was pulled In with rapid bands,
and Brockett vanished behind the
mesquite clump before he could even
give a warning cry.

husky athletes to traverse the dis-
tance between the home plate and cpn-
terfield. As Brockett disappeared be-
hind the mesquite, half a dozen ball
plevera, with a yell of surprise and
ruge, dashed across the dimmwond,

fween spasms of merriment,

€. & portly gentleman Who had sffuck
otit on his last previous appearance.
He barely grazed the ball and ralsed
s tiny fly that hovered over third.
Solano settled with eager hands for
the cateh, Just as the ball landed in
his glove, the trooper who was coach-
ing at third bellowed, 1ike a foghorn:
“The spider! Look out for the turan-
tuln, boy—look out for the spider!”
With a startled yell Solano sprang

and the
whole reglment gave vent to wild and

erimson suffusing hls ollve counte-

After this the tide of batlle ebbed
gan to hit the distinguished marks-
those two runs in the fifth Inning.
thanks to m neat drive by

ure of revenge In the seventh when he
cnught & liner and stepped on third'
before a runner could get back. The
cavalry rallied In the eighth, but could
push in only one man. They tumad
into the ninth with the score 4 to
in favor of the common citizens, lmd
the audience rooting like wild men.
The movingpleture man fed the
first batsman a high, fast ball, and it
| Whizzed past frst for two bases, A
strikeout disposed of the next mnan,
while the next drew four balls. The

leaving men on

The bugler caught a slow, tantaliz-
Ing curve squarely on the trade.marls,

Brockett ran back, back and kept on

He arched the ball
back into the infield, sturted to walk

CHAPTER XXV,

It doesn't take long for a crowd of

It
wid less than hall & minute before

they reached the point where the las-
socd youngster had last been vigble,
but all that they found was Hrockett
himself, still mixed up with the colls
of u lariat, his shirt hall-torn off, the
waistband of his trousers ripped, nnd
his pockets Inside ant.
whoever they might have been, had
vanished into the chaparral, and the
erackling of the underbrush gave ovl-
dence that they were rapldly widen-
ing the distance between themselves
and the avenging cavalry.

His ansallants,

"What was It?" “Who roped you?”

"Are you hurt?" the players chorused,
as they plcked up the rumpled but
uninjured
freed from the tangling rope, shook'
himself, made an effort to readjust his
torn clothing, and then sat down on
the grass, rocking with laughter.

centerflelder.  Drookett,

“I'm not hurt” he explained, be-
"bl-l.l I

soen far worse arenfs for the game.

lnes of eracker-hoxes, beer cases and
brush heaps afforded sltting room,
while hundreds of the enthusipstic
bigs stood as close to the bLnse lines
ranchers,
Mexican peons, rurales on short fur

the hundred—such was the assambly,

A college man who was directing

He stopped the cavalry hitless for

the newcomers, on whom the

falled In the
Brock-
iy to the [at ser-

Ing short.
In the third inning the troopers be-
the moving-plctura

the bases [ull, the moving-pleture man
put on the steam, struck out the chap.
lain of the regiment—usually a cork-
Ing good batter—and made the bugler
pop to the first baseman. The next
man up was the captaln of Company

stung.”

THE SDIDER! LOOK VT FOP THIE
TARRNTELR BOV-L OO IT Fap TE SAER”

think somebody's feelings will ba in-

jured. Somebody is going to be badly

“Your belt is gone!" eried Solano.

“Yes, That's the best part of it.,”
gurgled Brockett. “Half an hour be-
fore the game, not wishing to be too
heavlly welghted, I took my money,
my packets of letters—everything of
any value or any weight—and placed
thiyn In the safe ot beadqguarters. The
captain of Company F fixed it all up
for me. That took two or three
pounds and a lot of bulk off my walst,
and gnve moe & chance to work more
r—— ——

Ll

freely. Whoever lnssoed me wanied
that belt. They ferked me In among
theke bushes, flung me on my fuce,
and went through me In less’ than fve
seconds’ time. And they got the bell,
they got the beit, and ran away with
It!" Brockett agaln collapsed with
Inughter,
“Dldn’t you ®ee them at all,

boy?" questioned the chaplain,

“No, sir,” Brockett replled. “They
jerked me In here so fast I had no
chance to turn, and then lald me face
downward, so that I couldn’t see them,
They didn't even speal, but robled
me and were gona befors I could even
roll over and look after them. It was
finely done—just the way the wild
west melodramas used to have the
Mexican villaln lasso the herole cow-

“Didn't they get anything besides
the belt? asked Solano,

“Yes, they did" And agaln Brook-
ett was convulsed. “They gut a nice
set of leal and
fnked clphers that I put In four hours
constructing on the train, I hope they
get rich with thelr plunder.”

An old trooper, & veteran of the
plalng, had pushed a short distance
inte the chaparral while this eonver-
sation wons golng on.

“There was three of ‘em, sir,” he
reported to the captain of Company C.
“Two was Mexicans, one a cheap fel
low that didn't amount to much, nnd
the other a vaquero, with new, b
beeled shoes, and & new black wve!-
vetgen Jacket, His arm caught on
some thorns, sir, and here's o bit ol
the goods, The third one was a it
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tle man—at least, his feet were v/
small—and he wore regular o
shees. That's all the trall tells, «
I suppose they had horses the ol
side of this brush, and are & loo
ways from here by now"

Six troopers rode oul, beating the
chaparral, but with little hope of over-
tnking the lasso-throwers. The tri-
umphant comnmn citizens and the ce-
fented cavalry returned to camp, ex-
changing much perelfinge, and map-
ping out the prellminaries for the
third game of the serles, Brockott
and Solano, assigned to a comfortable
tent, staried a debate as lo the lden-
tity of thelr latest adversary.

“The fact that he was a small man,
leaving a small track,” sald Solano,
“sesms to indieate thot our Juprnese
friend swam out of the North river,

. Doesn't 1t look that way?

“It surely does,” assented Brockett.
“8till, the German baron may have a
few emall men as his confederates,
That would be posaible, woulda't L7

“The baron Is still locked up at
Little Rock,” objected Solano, *“He
would have considerable dificulty In

Jdluct.ll:xm operations from the cell

where wo last saw him. I can’t seo
anyone In this but the gentle Jap.
Can you?*

"It appears to be some of his play-
ful doings,” sald Brockeit. "He has
kept himselt well under cover, though,
The officers—who keep thelr eyes and
cars open—all tell me that no Jap.
anesa gentiemen have been seen In
this vicinite™

Solano smiled, significantly. “That
mny be—but did it ever occur to you
that the avernge Chingman looks very
mitch ke the average Japanese? And
thers are quite a few Chinamen along
the river, g0 I'm told”

The boys looked out of the tent and
gnzed upon the dreary panorama of
brush, rock, sand and turbld river,
Then, smitten with the pangs of ex-
cellent appetites and remembering an
invitation to the eatingplace of the
war correspondents, they stepped over
the threshold. A Mexlean—poorly
clad, miserable of appearance, inter-
cepted them,

“1 beg pardon, senores.”

“Tell it in Spanish, If you can't In
English,"” said Solano, amiably, The
Mexican at once started a brief, but;
energetle oration in the Castillan,
tongue, and woand It up by presaing|

a solled plece of cardboard imto Bo-
mms hand. d
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